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MAN CHANGES THE PATTERN 
Glenn Viehmeyer* 
People are funny. They cry fo.r the 
past when everything was better. 
Game was plentiful, birds were here 
by the tho.usands. Tho.se Go.o.d Old 
Days. The go.o.d DId days when there 
were no ro.ads, no. docto.rs, no. tele-
pho.nes, no. cars, no. electric lights, no. 
radio. nor television. The days of 
outdoor plumbing. Tho.se good old 
days? Phooey! They can have 'em. 
I am o.ld enough to remember 
picking up cow chips for fuel; re-
member the old heating stove that 
roasted the front side while the 
back side froze; the days when a 
trip to town took a half day instead 
of ten minutes. A happy time, but 
good old days only when viewed 
through the eyes of nostalgia. 
We who have lived through the 
past half century have seen many 
changes-some of them good, and 
some of them bad-but all of them 
inevitable, for life is never static. 
Not only have our own living con-
ditions changed but so have those 
of every living organism that shares 
our environment. These changes are 
the logical result of man's impact 
upon the biological co.mmunity. To 
cry for the old days-the days of 
the bison, of wildfowl by the millions, 
the day when Prairie Chickens were 
here by the hundreds of tho.usands-
is unrealistic. Those days are dead; 
and dead they will remain, unless 
man, the biotic factor responsible 
for the change, is removed from the 
picture-a somewhat drastic cure 
and one we are no.t likely to agree 
to if we have any say in the matter. 
Indeed, even with the removal of 
man it is do.ubtful if conditions could 
Paper read at the Annual 
Meeting in Scottsbluff, May 18, 1957. 
ever be the same for he has effected 
changes in the life pattern that will 
be projected far into the future. The 
best wild"ife management possible 
cannot restore the past. Even the 
elimination of man himself will not 
resto.re past glories. Too. many things 
have happened. Balances of nature 
have changed and these changes 
direct the future. But why go on 
along this path? 
To evaluate the present and to 
forecast the future, we must take 
co.gnizance of the fundamental prin-
ciples that control populations of 
livi.ng organisms. Such principles 
are basic and immutable. They do not 
and canno.t change. Reduced to the 
lowest denominator, they are three 
in number and they determine the 
presence or absence of all life forms 
on continents, or regions and on 
down to the smallest parcel of the 
earth's surface. As applied to avi-
fauna, they are: 1. Food; 2. Shelter; 
3. Breeding habitat. 
Abundant food, good shelter, and 
proper bre"eding habitat are the 
basic ingredients that determine bird 
populations. Upon them are super-
imposed secondary biotic factors 
that determine population frequencies 
and population distribution. As these 
biotic factors fluctuate, so. do po.pula-
tio.ns. 
I think that all of us have at one 
time or another quoted that trite, 
inaccurate and more than a little 
inane remark "man has upset the 
balance of nature." This seems a 
rather egotistical assumption on 
man's part, this thinking that man 
is big enough and important eno.ugh 
to alter the laws of nature, that this 
recent upstart among the millions 
of life forms that inhabit this globe 
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has the power, the knowledge, and 
the ability to change the immutahle 
laws that direct all life. Perhaps 
the brute has an oversized opinion 
of himself. 
Actually, nature is never un-
balanced. Events follow a specific 
pattern--a pattern of cause and 
effect, of action, interaction and 
reaction. Life is not static. Change 
is the rule. 
When the white man came to North 
America he became a part of the 
life community of that continent. 
While it is true that, as an intrussive 
organism, he changed the life pattern 
causing new actions, interactions and 
reactions. He did not--he could not--
upset the balance of nature. He did 
not, in any way alter the rules of 
life. He simply became another biotic 
factor in the community of which he 
was now a part. 
As was to be expected, the intrusion 
of so dominant a factor as man had 
a profound effect upon other life 
forms. With his ability to adapt 
himself to almost any environment, 
he spread across the country, from 
east to west, from north to south. 
Wherever he went he alteTed the life 
pattern. Even so he did not upset 
the balance of nature, he merely be·· 
came another aspect of the total 
population, and nature applied her 
immutable rules in adjusting the 
upstarts' presence. 
In spite of the fact that he was 
only another biotic factor,. his effect 
upon the other life forms of the com-
munity was cataclysmic. To some 
species he has meant, and means, 
oblivion. To others he has proven 
beneficial. With him he brought new 
life forms, new plants, new animals, 
and new diseases; a whole array of 
organisms, each with it's own effect 
upon the indigenous ones. 
By his invasion he changed the 
whole life picture. The North Amer-
ica of yesterday is extinct--as ex-
tinct as the Passenger Pigeon which 
man destroyed. 
In no area was his impact greater 
than upon the North American avi-
fauna. Because of him and his works, 
some species of birds have vanished, 
others have been reduced in numbers 
to the point of no return, while 
still others have prospered and 
reached an all time high in popula-
tions. 
It is with these changes that we, 
,as ornithologists, are concerned. In 
them lies the story of the rise and 
fall of species. Here is the answer 
to what the future holds, if we are 
able to read it. 
Before we go into the detail of 
these changes, let us take a look 
at the avifauna of Nebraska. Our 
state is fortunate in its location, as 
far as the bird student is concerned. 
It is the crossroads--the meeting 
place of species from the north, 
south, east, and west. This fact 
complicates the study of ornithology, 
for here anything can happen and 
often does. Where else can you collect 
birds from the four quarters of the 
compass? Where else do related 
species meet and mingle and in some 
cases interbreed to provide the build-
ing blocks for new races? Nebraska 
is an ornithologist's paradise. 
But let's be specific. Let's start 
the story of man's impact upon the 
avifauna of Nebraska with the saga 
of the Prairie Chicken. 
The reports of the early North 
American travelers are strangely 
silent about this bird and one must 
assume that he was not present in 
the vast numbers that some of us 
older folks remember. Why? The 
answer is man and his agriculture. 
4 Nebraska Bird Review 
Two major factors seem to have 
promoted the population surge. First, 
the destruction of the bison herds 
permitted the grassland to become 
an ideal breeding habitat; second, 
was the cereal crops that man 
brought with him. 
One can imagine the great Spirit 
of all the Prairie Chickens brooding 
over the changing picture and say-
ing "Kids, you got it made. The 
bison that destroyed your nesting 
habitat is gone, and just look at all 
that lovely corn to tide you over the 
winter famines you used to know. 
Get Busy and Multiply." And they 
DID. 
A minor species burst into a pop-
ulation surge that made it a major 
one-{)ne that numbered in the mil-
lions during the late 1800's and early 
1900's. This was too good to last. 
Man, the doublecrosser, stepped in 
again and his new role was no 
longer a beneficent one. His domestic 
livestock replaced the vanished bison 
and again the breeding habitat was 
denuded. The land felt the bite of 
the plow and cultivated field replaced 
grassland. Always a predator, man 
harvested the Prairie Chicken by 
the hundreds of thousands and the 
golden age ended. Today, the Prairie 
Chicken is again a minor species-
vanished from much of his former 
range. 
An exotic species, the Ring-necked 
Pheasant, has moved into the biologic 
niche left vacant by the Prairie 
Chicken. How well he can fill the 
niche seems questionable. After a 
rapid population increase this bird 
seems to be diminishing in numbers. 
The meaning of this is not clear at 
present but it just may be that the 
Pheasant does not exactly fit the 
niche that he occupied so swiftly. 
The change that eliminated the 
Prairie Chicken from much of its 
former range has also resulted in a 
reduction in numbers of those ground 
nesting songbird species indigenous 
to short grass habitats. As the plow 
destroyed the grassland such species 
followed the shrinking range lands 
and disappeared from parts of their 
former range. A profound change 
occured in the metamorphosis of the 
high plains from an un-interrupted 
grassland into one vast field of 
winter wheat. With this new food 
supply the migration routes of the 
cranes and geese swung westward. 
Later in this area, the establishment 
of storage reservoirs provided an 
environment favorable for the lesser 
waterfowl, and ducks by the thou-
sands began to make these bodies of 
water a more or less permanent 
winter home much to the disgust of 
the farmer who raised the corn upon 
which the flocks fed. Cormorants 
have moved in to fish and rear their 
young. Species of gulls that were 
rarely seen in the past are now fre-
quent visitors. In recent years Bald 
Eagles have become regu.lar winter 
residents in are'as adjacent to the 
reRervoirs where they feed upon dead 
fish, ducks and other carrion and 
prey upon concentrations of wildlife. 
The Eastern Crow followed the 
settler across the state to feed in 
his fields and the Magpie moved in 
from the west to share the loot. I 
was 10 or 12 years old before I saw 
my first Crow or Magpie. instead 
of being rare visitors, both species 
are breeding residents. 
With the development of a cattle 
feeding industry and as a result of 
the farmers using the corn picker 
and combine to scatter abundant 
feed in the fields, the Red-winged 
Blackbird, formerly a summer re-
sident, now winters in Nebraska by 
the hundreds of thousands. Along 
with the increasing blackbird pop-
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ulation the House Sparrow and the 
European Starling share the bounty 
of feedlot and field. 
As the country was settled, trees 
and shrubs were planted. As these 
grew they began to provide food, 
shelter and breeding habitat for 
arboreal species of birds. As such 
planting!!! increased they began to 
serve as highways to guide migra-
tions into new areas. Eastern and 
western species separated for cen-
turies were provided with the means 
of extending their ranges. The sea 
of grass that had so effectively 
separated them no longer served as 
an effective barrier and the more 
venturesome individuals from both 
ranges began to invade this new 
area. 
From the east, the Cardinal pushed 
his way across Nebraska until today 
he has completely crossed the state-
a range expansion that may even-
tually reach the Rocky Mountains 
and open that yast area to coloniza-
tion. From the west the Pinon Jay 
and the Western Tanager are explor-
ing the new area and if they find it 
to their liking, may take residence 
there. The Black-headed Grosbeak 
meets his eastern relative the Rose-
breasted Grosbeak and inter-racial 
romance results in swarms of hybirds. 
The Bullock's Oriole and the Balt-
imore Oriole interbreed. This scan-
dalous behavior has reached a point 
that has the ornithologist confused. 
In the flickers this fraternization has 
progressed to a point where the 
poor ornithologist has just about 
given up trying to separate the 
species. (The other day Mrs. V. and 
I saw a black flicker. Wonder if his 
mother fell in love with a crow?) 
Still another facet to the picture 
is the fact that the birds themselves 
have become tree planters in the 
best tradition of the Tree Planter 
State. Here at Scottsbluff and all 
along the Platte rivers the Russian 
Olive, an exotic from far away Asia, 
has been sown by birds and now 
occupies thousands of acres. Red 
Cedar is being sown far and wide. 
Buckthorn, Russian Mulberry and 
Tartarian honeysuckle, three other 
Asiatic species, are being dissemi-
nated by birds from seed sources 
planted by man. In the groves and 
shelter-belts, along the streams and 
even in the landscape plantings our 
feathered friends are seeding poison 
ivy. 
It is to be anticipated that as 
seed plants of other exotic species 
are established some of them will be 
planted by birds to become natural-
ized and to add to the complexity of 
the flora of the country. 
I would like to raise this question. 
Is ornithology as most of us take 
it enough? Wouldn't we get a lot 
more out of our hobby if we put 
more into it? Are we satisfied just 
to see a bird and record that fact? 
I feel that there can and should 
be more to our hobby than many 
of us get from it. Instead of just 
identifying our birds, let's go a few 
steps farther. Why don't we ask our-
selves, "Why is that bird present? 
What is his relationship to his en-
vironment and to the other life forms 
around him? What role does he play 
in the life community?" A little 
speculation along such lines would, 
I believe, add much to our enjoyment 
and would provide the timber for 
excellent arguments. Such specula-
tion and argument would also add 
to the stature of Nebraska Ornithol-
ogy. I don't mean that we would al-
ways reach the right conclusions. 
But we would be adding to the bird 
lore. We would be widening our own 
horizons. 
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I think we could have a lot of 
fun in tearing each other's conclu-
sions apart and putting them to-
gether again. In short, we would be 
placing the science of Nebraska 
ornithology upon a broader base. 
For example, let's look at this paper 
I have just given. It is far from 
perfect. Some of the conclusions I 
have presented are in all probability 
not the right ones. Certainly the 
things I have told you only scratch 
the surface of the story. I am sure 
that there are those among you who 
could amplify and improve it. 
Ornithology is a big field. Let us 
explore that field to the limit of our 
ability, and in so doing, add to Ne-
braska Ornithology. I believe if we 
will do this, we will also add to our 
individual enjoyment of our hobby. 
-North Platte 
ARE WE CARELESS WITH OUR BIRD 
IDENTIFICATIONS? 
W m. Youngworth 
In recent years the11e has been 
much concern among editors of bird 
journals in accepting sight records 
of rare birds. The trend is that 
most of these editors now refuse to 
publish records of rare birds unless 
an actual specimen is forthcoming. 
The reason for this article is that 
I have felt more strongly on this 
subject than many of the editors 
have, and in the following pages I 
will point out a few of the pitfalls 
of modern bird watching. 
The ways to make mistakes in 
identifying birds are legion and it 
would be impossible for one person 
to put them all down on paper, but 
I will list a few of them. The aver-
age age of the members of any state 
ornithology group is midlle-age and 
beyond and in my case much beyond, 
and to face the facts squarely, we 
have dimming vision and perhaps 
are a bit less sharp in the hearing 
department. Then it behooves us to 
use more care than ever to identify 
our birds in the field and to be less 
impetuous in getting borderline bird 
records into print. Better leave them 
in our notebooks until We are certain; 
then we can risk our records to the 
permanence of the printed word. In 
my own case, I have what are prob-
ably some pretty good sight records 
of some rare birds to the area about 
Sioux City, but I will never report 
them. For instance, I have recent 
sight records of the Raven, Black: 
Rail, Cassin's Sparrow, the so-called 
Philadelphia Vireo and others, but 
I don't feel that they should be 
reported. 
The late John T. Zimmer was one 
of the finest students of bird life 
to ever come out of Nebraska. I 
would say his only peer is M. A. 
Carriker, Jr. Yet in his declining 
years and in retrospect (I like to 
use this word) he withdrew what I 
had personally considered the finest 
bird record for Nebraska since bird 
records were made in the state, 
namely, the record of the Greenland 
Wheatear. Many times when I was 
in Western Nebraska and looking 
for birds I hoped that I might record 
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the Wheatear; but now with the 
Zimmer retraction I think my hopes 
are lost. Let this be a moral to you 
bird watchers who in haste might 
publish something that you will not 
think so highly of 25 years from 
:10W. 
I dislike getting too personal in this 
article, but while I have made 
numerous slips in field identification 
and also of specimens in the hand, 
only once did I let a sight record 
get into print on a faulty field 
identification. Regardless of the fact 
that a specimen was taken not 
fifty miles from the spot of my 
sight record, I feel that I made a 
grievous error and it can only be 
rectified by repeated trips to the 
area. If this fails to uncover the 
bird again, then a retraction will be 
necessary. 
Let us consider confusion of 
similar appearing winter and sum-
mer birds. All the bird quarterly 
editors in this area get regular 
reports from southern South Dakota 
or northern Nebraska of Field and 
Chipping Sparrows on January 1st. 
In most cases these birds reported 
are probably Tree Sparrows. Too few 
bird watchers seem to know that 
now and then a Tree Sparrow shows 
up without the slightest dark breast 
spot and would look like the above 
two species. None of these winter 
records of these summer sparrows 
are ever backed by specimens. If a 
rare bird is an ill or crippled bird, 
th!m indicate it and don't include it 
as a bonafide winter resident. Every 
year crippled Brown Thrashers and 
even Catbirds 'are reported, but these 
aren't legitimate winter records. 
In the matter of wintering shrikes 
I think that utmost confusion exists, 
especially in northern Nebraska. The 
shrike is, often a wary bird and too 
often winter identifications are made 
of a flying bird or one sitting a 
distance off. Little effort is probably 
made to pick out the yellow patch 
on the lower mandible or the lovely 
vermiculations on the breast, both 
of which would place the shrike at 
once with its right name. Northern 
Shrikes reported in mid-Mayor Log-
gerhead Shrikes reported in mid-
January in northern Nebraska are 
certainly open to question from the 
serious minded bird students. T. S. 
Roberts in Birds of Minnesota puts 
down the' rule, "Any Shrike seen in 
Minnesota from November 1 to 
March 15, inclusively, is the Northern 
Shrike; but during October and from 
March 15 to May 1 it may be either 
the Northern or the Migrant (Log-
gerhead)." I think this rule would 
apply well to extreme northern Ne-
braska, but if a specimen of the 
Loggerhead Shrike should be taken 
in the fore part of January, it would 
of course end the controversay for 
all time. Along the Kansas border 
of Nebraska it might be possible to 
have some mid-winter Loggerhead 
Shrike records, but in going back a 
few years I fail to find such an 
alert observer as Harold Turner of 
Bladen listing it. 
The general distribution and 
migration routes of many species 
of birds were formed long before 
Lief Erickson came to North Amer-
ica and while some might have 
spread a bit others have been con-
stricted by human progress, and it 
still does not give the bird watcher 
leave to extend bird distribution. For 
instance, the habitat of the Mountain 
Plover was never Eastern Nebraska 
and since it is now much more rare, 
recent records for Eastern Nebraska 
would certainly have to be supported 
by specimens. The press of intensive 
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farming has shoved the original dis-
tribution lines of many prairie birds 
right out of Iowa. Among these birds 
completely pushed from the state are 
Sprague's Pipit, Chestnut-collared 
Longspur, Baird's Sparrow and 
others. The Lark Bunting once a 
common bird has not been seen in 
the last decade by more than two or 
three observers. Sight records of 
most of these birds in Iowa would be 
questioned by the editors. 
Bird calls and songs play a great 
part in bird identification. In many 
cases this is honest birding, but you 
will find that some calls mean two 
birds instead of one. I discovered 
long ago that one alarm call of the 
Short-billed Marsh Wren is identical 
to a call note of the Yellowthroat. 
In only recent years I discovered-
to my discomfiture-.:.-that the lisping 
call of the White-throated Sparrow 
is also given by the Harris Sparrow 
and in some cases I defy even the 
experts to separate the calls of these 
two birds without seeing them. 
'Thirty years ago any time after 
March 10 if I heard the "killdeer, 
killdeer" over head I could honestly 
enter it in the records as the first 
Killdeer of the season. A foreign 
element has swept over our horizons 
not only in the form of sputniks, 
but Star.lings. The 'killdeer' call of 
the Starling is so near the original 
that I never trust myself to record 
that first Killdeer in the spring un-
less I see it. The varied calls of the 
Starling will fool you from a Blue-
bird's call up and down the list. 
Occasionally in winter the Cardinal-
call of the Starling is given almost 
to perfection. 
Another point to bring up is that 
the serious bird student should learn 
more than to just identify birds. He 
should study migration, distribution 
and a bit about habitat as well. Then 
he would a.lmost never wrongly 
identify a bird by having it nesting 
in the wrong habitat. The case in 
point was the report of Leconte's 
Sparrow nesting in eastern Nebraska 
in an upland sandhill-like association. 
The very habitat would exclude a 
Leconte's Sparrow nesting. That was 
my strong conviction before I ever 
left home on the 130 mile trip. I 
had never heard of any Nebraska 
nestings of this elusive sparrow. The 
result was the finding of numerom: 
Grasshopper Sparrows at home on a 
dry sandy grassland. 
Too often I think the newcomer to 
bird work is led' astray by what 
I have always called the "big list 
man." This is the individual who 
zooms away on the morning of th.e 
convention field trip and leaves the 
rest of his party in the rear so far 
that they don't catch up until the 
noon luncheon and the making of 
the composite list. More incorrect 
"records" are made at these conven-
tion field trips than are ever realized. 
Usually, since all records are lumped 
together under the group name, no 
one is or can be pinned down and 
the printed bird list is permanent 
record for all time. To me the "big 
list" on a field' trip meant very 
little, as I would rather get to know 
a few species better than to list 
scores and then not know most of 
them when I found them on another 
day. The vast decrease in the num-
bers of many of our fine songbirds 
will in the future cause us to be 
happy to find just a few wild birds 
on a field trip. The day of the large 
number of species on the "big lists" 
is drawing to a close. 
Re-examination of field methods 
are in order. Too often sight iden-
tifications with little backing get 
into print.- Sioux City, Iowa 
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GENERAL NOTES 
OMAHA.-Ralph Velich, taxider-
mist of Omaha, has had opportunity 
to make many interesting observa-
tions of birds that have been shot 
by hunters in various parts of the 
state but mainly in the east portion. 
He has sent word of the following: 
American Scoters-2 females from 
the Missouri River near Blair, De-
cember, 1956; a female from near 
Ashland, also in December. White-
winged Scoter-male from near the 
mouth of the Platte River in late No-
vember; male from near Blair and 
another from near Plattsmouth last 
year; male from near Auburn in the 
1952 season. He has in his collection 
a male White-winged Scoter killed 
by the late Lee Ruff near the 
Florence Pumping Station in Omaha 
in 1935. 
A partial albino Mallard was col-
lected November 24, 1956, near 
Omaha. It was white except for the 
speculum which was bright green 
and the eyes were normal. The feet 
were pink. A completely white Mal-
lard drake was shot near Fort Cal-
houn. Velich has a white Blue-winged 
Teal which was collected in the 
Sandhills. 
He has had several hybrids includ-
ing one Mallard-Gadwall cross and 
two Mallard-Pintail crosses. He had 
another that he could not recognize. 
He also gets one-legged things, as 
last season he got a Snow Goose with 
only one leg. The other may have 
been shot off. 
Velich collected a prairie Falcon 
near Carter Lake (1953 or 1954) and 
he has seen others near the South 
Omaha Bridge. He collected a Saw-
whet Owl near Blair and had an-
other brought to him from Benning-
ton in 1955. A Great Horned Owt 
collected in November, 1955, at 
Kearney had porcupine quills in the 
heart muscles. 
September 25, 1957, Velich received 
an albino Nighthawk which had 
been shot by a little girl. He had 
seen the Nighthawk during the 
summer and said it was "an errie 
sight." A partial albino Rosebreasted 
Grosbeak was seen in Fontenelle 
Forest during the summer. 
OMAHA.-I had the pleasure Jan-
uary 21, 1956, of seeing the Martins 
return from South America to the 
United States. I was making bird 
pictures on the south west coast of 
Florida when the migration north 
started. The flock was approximately 
a quarter of a mile wide and stretched 
out to the southern horizon as far as 
the eye could see. There were millions 
of Martins all flying north. We sat 
in our car for fifteen or twenty 
minutes watching and still they came 
and no end in sight so we drove on. 
-W.L. Wilcox 
DA WSON COUNTY.-Our back-
yard is small, probably 25'x75', sur-
rounded by a picket fence which en-
closes a border of shrubbery, part of 
it evergreens. We have a fairly 
large lily-pool in full view of the 
kitchen window into which we keep 
water flowing the year around by 
means of a hose attached to the 
house faucet and a fountain from 
which the water descends in a minia-
ture brook and flows into pools of 
different depths for bird bathing to 
a large pool below. This has never 
frozen entirely solid in the thirty 
some years we have had it. The gold-
fish stay out the year around. It is 
a great attraction for children, cats 
and dogs as well as birds. Everyone 
gets a drink there. The heavy traffic 
keeps the birds from nesting in the 
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yard as I would like to have them 
do, but we are glad the dogs and 
cats get a drink in summer and the 
children are not destructive. 
The table in the kitchen window 
is the favorite spot for any kind of 
work, and on Sunday afternoon, 
January 13, 1957, I glanced up and 
caught sight of a strange bird later 
identified as a Carolina Wre·n. It Was 
clinging to the trunk of the large 
hackberry tree several feet below 
the chunk of suet always kept there. 
It didn't ever go to the' suet that 
I saw. Apparently it was searching 
the bark for grubs as it moved about 
much as a Brown Creeper and at 
first glance I thought it might be a 
cousin. Since Mr. Peterson's book is 
kept at that window, it didn't take 
long to identify it. 
On inquiring later, I le'arned that 
this species is in Lincoln though not 
common. When next we were down 
there, practically the whole museum 
staff very kindly conducted us to 
the faraway spot where the Carolina 
Wrens were being taken care of at 
the time, and the identification was 
sure in my mind. It is truly a lovely 
bird, so large for a wren, a beautiful 
russet, and a fine line over the eye. 
I am sorry it has not returned while 
I have' been around. 
At the John Neff residence in the 
north end of town there has been 
three pairs of what we have iden-
tified as House Finches feeding at 
suet for the past two months (April-
March) or possibly a bit longer. I 
have seen them in California but 
did not know they were ever in this 
part of the country.-Mrs. A. B. 
(Olga) Sheldon, Lexington 
SCO'I'TSBLUFF COUNTY.-Most 
of us are familiar with the common 
habit of parent birds feigning injury 
and attempting to lead intruders 
away from their young. Ruffed 
Grouse and Killdeer are particularly 
prone to resort to this tactic and 
both species have often been obse-rved 
by the writer in very realistic efforts 
along this line. In every instance, 
though, it has been my observation 
that the feigned damage was to the 
wing and the actor fluttered near 
or on the ground. 
On JUly 20, 1957, Patti, Wendy 
and I stopped along Highway 86 to 
observe about 25 Wilson's Phalarope 
and some 15 Avocets in a marshy 
pond east of South Bayard. We were 
treated to the spectacle of a slightly 
different slant of this "crippled bird" 
technique. Shortly after noticing a 
parent Avocet with three downy 
chicks another adult flew screaming 
over our heads. Since the young birds 
were several hundred yards distant 
we failed to connect the incident with 
their presence. Upon closer inspection 
of the screaming Avocet we noted 
that one leg dangled below the bird 
as it flew, apparently hopelessly 
broken. Curious as to how it managed 
to get around on land with one leg 
we watched it for some minutes be-
fore it landed near the family of 
Avocets we had observed earlier. It 
was apparently the other parent to 
the youngsters and, although we 
watched it for another five minutes 
as it helped them find food at the 
water's edge there was no indication 
whatever of any difficulty with a 
"broken" leg.-Frank H .. Anderson 
On November 9 my son, Warren 
Brashear, came in and announced 
that two new birds, some kind of 
plovers, were- out in the beet field. 
Indeed they were rare visitors as 
they were identified by us as Golden 
Plovers. Maud Witschy and Mary 
Ann Wake also identified them as 
being Golden Plovers. They were in 
a' field in which a beet topper had 
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been operating the day before. They 
were busily picking up worms, larvae 
and other insects uncovered by the 
digger. They were without fear of 
humans so that we were able to 
examine them quite thoroughly. In 
the field at the same time were 
about a hundred Ring-billed Gulls. 
On October 16 (1957) Jack and 
Warren observed about 200 Crows 
in a wheat field north of State Hill. 
Such numbers of Crows are very 
rare in this region where it is unusal 
to find one. 
On our ranch the dominant winter 
residents seem to be Townsend's 
Solitaire, Chickadee and Robin. Also 
we saw Pinon Jays and several Red-
breasted Nuthatches which seem to 
be more numerous this year. 
-Mrs. Jack Brashear 
KEITH COUNTY.-Though al-
most passed off as a flicker, the Red-
bellied Woodpecker was identified on 
a bird hike taken March 3, 1957, on 
the South Platte River near Brule. 
Because of the flight pattern and the 
general appearance I nearly passed 
it by but I failed to see the typical 
red or yellow of the underwing so I 
investigated. It was easily identified 
as the male Red-bellied. I believe this 
is Keith County's first record of this 
bird. 
The Red-bellied Woodpecker re-
mained in Brule from March 3 until 
March 30 feeding on suet provided 
by my sister, Mrs. Harold R. Ben-
ckeser. It was seen almost daily after 
March 8, feeding early in the morn-
ing. 
On May 17, 1957, Dr. John Bliese 
and I stopped at Kingsley Dam on 
our way to Scottsbluff for the annual 
Spring Meetings of N.O.U. A Com-
mon Loon was sighted on the water 
just east of the "spillway" on Lake 
Ogallala. It was in winter plumage 
though the summer coloration was 
starting to become evident, especially 
on the back and neck. It remained 
in the area all morning, swimming 
in the same general territory. A Loon 
was again studied on May 27. 
Though thrushes are common, I 
was surprised to see a Wood Thrush 
in the picnic area east of the dam. 
It is my first record of the Wood 
Thrush in Keith County. 
A Water (American) Pipit was 
identified as it moved along the west 
shore of Lake Ogallala, bobbing its 
tail all the while. 
For the first time since I started 
reporting, the Chimney Swift decided 
to become a summer resident at 
Brule. I reported it as a spring 
migrant once before, several years 
ago. 
The Long-billed Marsh Wren was 
abundant on June 2 in the marshy 
border of Lake Ogallala near the 
Goodall cabin. Old nests were located 
despite the scolding of the birds 
from the nearby underbrush and 
cattails. 
I added a new life record, the 
Chestnut-sided Warbler to my list 
June 1, 1957, while hiking east of 
Kingsley Dam in some berry and 
fruit trees intermingled with cedars. 
I have not seen it since. 
Pine Siskins were conspicuous by 
their absence this spring in Keith 
County, but I finally got a record 
June 2 while hiking east of Kingsley 
Dam. 
August 27, while checking the 
normal run of warblers-Redstarts, 
Audubon and Myrtle Warblers, and 
unidentified females, I s,aw an un-
usual though familiar appearing bird 
which was too flighty for the close 
examination I desired. I knew it was 
the Black-throated Green Warbler 
but I wanted to see him better for 
my own benefit. My chance came 
the next morning. He was less color-
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ful than the male illustrated but 
much blacker than the female so I 
decided it must be a male in the 
process of changing his plumage. 
Our neighbors were favored with 
the hummingbird once this fall that 
I know of. He was there for one 
stop in the afternoon of Auust 28. 
August 28 I saw two Black and 
White Warblers with several others 
warblers in one of our cotton wood 
trees. The other birds were too eva-
sive and the evening overcast sky 
made other identification impossible. 
-C. W. (Bill) Huntley, Bntle 
CHERRY COUNTY.-A small 
flock of 14 Slate Colored Juncos 
wintered here and among them was 
one who was grounded because of a 
weakened wing. It lived for six 
weeks in the row of cedars where 
the feeding station is located. It 
soon learned that it could feed from 
each shelf on the old table by goina 
up and down stairs by way of the 
tree branches. Being unable to fly, 
it seemed always fearful and stayed 
hidden when other birds came to 
feed. When the wing grew stouter 
it began to take short flights near 
the ground and finally joined the 
flock again. 
During the long cold month of 
January the Juncos learned the com-
fort of staying in the- cattle barn 
and any windy day we found them 
there scratching in the scattered hay 
for seeds. When the first spring 
calves arrived and were sheltered in 
the barn, the Juncos line-d up on the 
corral fence and snapped in indigna-
~ion. 
In January a flock of around 35 
immature Harris's Sparrows arrived 
here and fed where the cattle bedded 
and had their daily supply of hay. 
This is the first Harris's Sparrows 
to appear in January at this station. 
I would have like-d for them to come 
into the groves where I might have 
been able to band them . 
A Tree Sparrow, banded here in 
1952, has returned each winter since 
and been trapped once or twice before 
returning to the north for the breed-
ing season.-Lola (MTS. Donald) 
Held, ElsmeTe 
LANCASTER COUNTY.-There 
are two reports here of which I 
wish to make special mention. First, 
the observation on Chimney Swifts. 
I saw these birds repeatedly fly past 
the top of a tall dead elm tree in 
Epworth Park and break off tiny 
twigs for nesting material. This was 
most interesting to me for in my 
study and research on nesting a year 
ago I learned that Chimney Swifts 
cannot perch. Their feet are too 
weak for such a purpose and they 
actually collect their nesting material 
in such a fashion. These twigs are 
bound together with a sticky saliva 
to form a slight platform inside 
chimneys, etc. Protected from wind, 
these nests serve their purpose very 
well. 
The other most interesting observa-
tion was of the Rose-breasted Gros-
beaks. We saw several nests with 
young and some young large enough 
to be out of the nests. Within fifteen 
feet of a nest we watched the male 
grosebeak feeding three tiny babies. 
After he had fed them, he stood be-
side the nest and sang, seemingly 
quite unconcerned that we were 
there! It was a cold day and as we 
watched he sat on the nest, covering 
the babies, and continued to sing. 
After the torrential rains of July 1, 
we went out to the park again, but 
found the nest completely washed 
away.-MTs. HaTold V. Whitmus, 
Lincoln 
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EXCERPTS 
FROM LETTERS 
"During the frequent rains in early 
May (1957) we had a Mocking-bird 
here in our yard for over a week. 
Frequently when we were working 
in the garden he would sit near in 
a tree, whistling, singing, chatting. 
One time I watched him for about 
20 minutes. He didn't mind my 
being near. He first gave the 'Peter-
Peter' Titmouse call then sang a 
little and whistled. One night after 
it was dark he sat just outside my 
window and sang very sweetly for 
a time. That was his farewell to us. 
He was gone in the morning." 
-Mrs. Harry B. (Hallie) Allen, 
Cozad 
" The bird (Western Kingbird) 
flew to a nest on a telephone pole. 
The next week I stopped at the pole 
and saw two young in the nest 
(didn't seem to be room for any 
more), almost fully grown. The 
second week the nest was empty, but 
a young bird was on the wire above 
it and a couple were on the wire 
about three poles away. One of these 
was fed while I watched. Whether 
all three were from the same nest, 
I don't know. 
"It seems to me that this is a very 
odd year for birds (1957). We saw 
many more than usual of Gray-cheek-
ed and Swainson's (Olive-backed) 
Thrushes; but Wood Thrushes, which 
have been very common here before, 
are very scarce. I don't see them, 
and seldom hear them. Practically no 
Rose-breasted Grosbeaks do I see 
(others see them), and I used to see 
large families of immatures along 
the tracks. Fewer Pewees than usual, 
and practically no Empidonax. We 
had an early warm spell, and then 
husband and I built. As I have had 
a cold period, and possibly these 
flycatchers might have been caught 
up here with no food. The Eastern 
and Western Kingbirds and Great 
Crested Flycatchers are as numerous 
as usual, but the swallows are no-
where near as common. I haven't 
seen a Cliff swallow since migration, 
and a swallow bank north of town 
that previously had lots of Bank 
Swallows and some Cliff Swallows 
now has only a few Bank Swa'lows. 
Hummingbirds, which were very 
common along the tracks, are very 
few. I have seEn many more Horned 
Larks, over a longer period of time, 
and in more places, than ever before, 
but I may just be more careful and 
know better where to look because 
the Bellevue boys have always seen 
them down there."·-R. G. Cortelyou, 
Omaha 
"I was very much interested in 
watching Meadowlarks on some of 
my trips to Halsey. During February 
and early March (1957) there was 
not one to be seen, but on the trips 
March 10 there were quite a few 
and on March 31 there were thou-
sands. They flew up in flocks as we 
drove along Highway 2 between 
Ravenna or Cairo and Halsey. Ap-
parently they were migrating for 
I'm sure the country wouldn't sup-
port that many."-Mrs. O. W. (Ellen) 
Ritchey, Hastings 
"When my husband and I left 
Lincoln to move to Boston in 1924, 
The Nebraska Ornithologists' Union 
of which I had been a member al-
most from its beginning made me 
an honorary member and I have 
read and greatly enjoyed the Ne-
braska Bird Review. Recently I 
came to live with my daughter, Dr. 
Grace Loveland, in the house my 
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two strokes and am 84 years old, I 
can no longer go on the field trips, 
but I do enjoy the Review."-Mrs. 
George (L,illian) Loveland, Lincoln 
"October 31, 1957, Ella Nielsen and 
I went to Cody Park for a short 
birding session and one of the first 
birds we saw was a White-winged 
Crossbill. He was feeding in one of 
the evergreens on the south side 
of the park and wasn't at all nervous 
or disturbed by us so that was as 
far as we got with our birding. 
There were other birds about that 
I'm sure were females and probably 
some young ones, but they didn't 
stay put as well as he did. Tout 
gives only one hearsay record of it 
in Lincoln County and I noticed only 
one county reported it in the migra-
tion report of the Bird Review. 
"This brings up something that 
keeping' a journal has done for me. 
I find that I am increasingly more 
interested in finding a bird and 
watching it for a length of time, 
when possible, observing its habits, 
listening to the little sounds it makes, 
etc. than in going on to find more 
different kinds of birds. I recommend 
the journal habit to any birder. It 
is surprising how many times I want 
to look back in it to check on some-
thing. 
"October 15 we were surrounded 
by Cedar Waxwings. It seemed to 
us there must be at least 100 of them, 
but maybe it was because they kept 
doing so much flying back and 
forth right in front of us. We saw 
many Red-breasted Nuthatches and 
Myrtle Warblers, too"·-Mrs. Gail 
Shickley, North Plcttte 
"John and I saw Black-bellied 
Plovers September 17, 1957, on the 
sandy shore of Box Butte Reservoir 
in the southern part of Dawes 
County."-Mrs. John (Ann) Mathi-
sen, Alliance 
"September 5, 1957, I 8aw ~ny 
first Wilson's Warbler. Being a male, 
it was easy to identify with its 
bright yellow face and big bright 
black eye to say nothing of its 
round black cap. It stopped for a 
shower under my lawn spray and 
gave me plenty of time to get my 
binocular and identify it positively. 
True to Bent's account, this individ-
ual did not seem to be much afraid." 
-Mrs. George SeabU1'y, Plainview 
"About July 20 when John was 
mowing weeds he found a quail nest. 
He has looked at it at least once 
every day since and as yet he has 
seen only the male on the nest. He 
flushed the female from the nest 
when mowing, but hasn't seen her 
since. 
"We had a flock of Black-throated 
Green Warblers in our yard for 
several days. The last one was seen 
about October 18, 1957."-Mrs. John 
(Willie) Lueshen, Wisner 
"We have six feeders and a heated 
bird bath which we keep going all 
winter. Our largest bird count for 
one time was at the end of a snow 
storm in the winter of 1956-57. We 
counted 77 birds and 13 species at 
the feeders."-Elton E. Stone, Lyons 
(Mr. Stone also sent a clipping of 
one of his articles published in the 
Mirror-Sun Newspaper from Lyons. 
He publishes each week under the 
heading "Library Notes.") 
Two other possible records which 
will need further study are: a Sage 
Thrasher from Brule reported by Bill 
Huntley, and a Tufted Titmouse from 
North Platte reported by Mrs. Gail 
Shickley. 
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FALL FIELD DAY. OCTOBER 13. 1957 
Approximately 50 members and 
guests of the Nebraska Ornithol-
orgists' Union met at the North Platte 
Experiment Station October 13. 
Guests included many students from 
the Nebraska State Teachers College 
of Kearney, and one from Chadron. 
Many townspeople from North Platte 
attended in the afternoon to see 
pictures presented by Mr. and Mrs. 
Roy Witschy of Scottsbluff. Members 
of the Tout Bird Club of North Platte 
were in charge. 
Two parties started field trips 
from the New Headquarters Building 
about 7 :00 A.M. One party went 
south around Maloney Lake and the 
other went north stopping first at 
the Cody City Park and going as 
far north as the White Horse Marsh. 
Another field trip was planned for 
the afternoon on the grounds of the 
Experiment Station, but a steady 
rain began about 10 :30 A.M. and 
little actual birding was done after 
that time. 
After lunch served at the Head-
quarters Building the following list 
was compiled: 
Pied-billed Grebe, Double-crested 
Cormorant, Great Blue Heron, Black-
crowned Night Heron, Canada Goose, 
White-fronted Goose, Mallard, Green-
winged Teal, Red-tailed Hawk, Fer-
ruginous Hawk, Marsh Hawk, Spar-
row Hawk, Bob-white, Ring-necked 
Pheasant, American Coot, Killdeer, 
Common (Wilson's) Snipe, Spotted 
Sandpiper, Ring-billed Gull, Frank-
lin's Gull, Common Tern, Mourning 
Dove, Horned Owl, Belted Kingfisher, 
Yellow-shafted Flicker, Red-shafted 
Flicker, Downy Woodpecker, Horned 
Lark, Blue Jay, Black-billed (Amer-
ican) Magpie, Crow, Black-capped 
Chickadee, Red-breasted Nuthatch, 
Catbird, Brown Thrasher, Robin, 
Swainson's (Olive-backed) Thrush, 
Mountain Bluebird, Cedar Waxwing, 
Starling, Myrtle Warbler, House 
Sparrow, Western Meadowlark, Red-
winged Blackbird, Rusty Blackbird, 
Brewer's Blackbird, Common (Bronz-
ed) Grackle, Cardinal, Pine Siskin, 
American Goldfinch, Rufous-sided 
Towhee, Savannah Sparrow, Vesper 
Sparrow, Lark Sparrow, Slate-colored 
Junco, Oregon Junco, Chipping Spar-
row, Clay-colored Sparrow, Field 
Sparrow, Harris's Sparrow, White-
crowned Sparrow, White-throated 
Sparrow, and Song Sparrow. Total, 
63 species. 
It is hoped that a similar Fall 
Field Day will be held again in 1958 
somewhere in the western half of 
the state. 
The local committee included Mrs. 
Bert Somerhalder, Mrs. Glenn Vieh-
meyer, and C. W. (Bill) Huntley. 
Plan to attend the Annual Meeting of the Nebraska Ornithologists' 
Union in Lincoln, May 10-11, 1958. 
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MRS. HALLIE JENNINGS ALLEN 1877-1957 
Mrs. Harry B. Allen was born De-
cember 5, 1877, in Cedar FaI:s, Iowa, 
and died November 9, 1957, at Cozad. 
Mrs. Allen became a member of the 
1933. She and her husband kept bird 
feede-rs in their yard, and in the last 
few years have occassionally con-
tributed notes to the Nebraska Bird 
Nebraska Ornithologists' Union in Review. 
GEORGE OSCAR SMITH 1872-1957 
George Smith was born in Bloom-
ington, Illinois, and moved with his 
parents to Nebraska in 1885. He 
became interested in birds through 
his association with Lawrence Bruner 
and has been a member of the N e-
braska Ornithologists' Union since 
1923. His wife, Cora, still lives in 
Lincoln. 
ARTHUR SPERRY PEARSE. 1877-1956 
A. S. Pearse, zoologist, ecologist, 
parasitologist, and te'acher, was born 
near Crete, Nebraska, and gained 
his early training at the University 
of Nebraska. His studies carried him 
to far corners of the earth and at 
the time of his death he was emeritus 
professor of zoology at Duke Univer-
sity in Durham, North Carolina. Dr. 
Pearse was a charter member of 
NOU and was made an Honorary 
Member in 1949 during the celebra·· 
tion of the 50th year of its organiza-
tion. 
MRSo MYRTLE WILSON BLINCO. 1876-1957 
Mrs. George Blinco became a mem-
ber of N.O.U. in 1919 and has been 
a regular contributor to the knowl-
edge of birds in Dawes County. A 
survey of her published notes in-
dicates the Evening Grosbeak might 
be among her favorite birds. At 
least, . she reported on them fre-
quently, and on the Waxwings. Mrs. 
Blinco was elected Vice President of 
N.O.U. in 1946, and she and George 
have been regular attendants of state 
meetings through the years. Meet-
ings will not seem the same without 
her. The Blincos have been the 
mainstay of bird clubs and general 
bi rd study in Chadron. 
Mrs. Blinco was born August 13, 
1876, in McConnellsburg, Pennsyl-
vania, and died August 1, 1957, at 
Chadron. She lacked only a few days 
of being 81. She became a graduate 
nUl':ie in Pennsylvania before moving 
to Chadl'oll in 1902 and was married 
to George in 1904. The Blincos have 
a son, Paul, who lives in California. 
